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T'*8 better,' she says, and

pats ny hand as she
turns her head. 'Don't

,NCarthy.', Il live.'
tlsut, the gray January dusk
Groot into the canonsf New
"ad given the narrow streets.

crenelated buildings, the mov-
trucks, -the pedestrians, a eM-
e of unreality, as though they
being seen through a mist'

gfaled by some necromancer- at the
4" of a fortune man.

,-rugh the windows \of the
euftoom the Tombs were still

jvi4ent, but the building had be-
.ee* unreal. It was like some

0egre's castle in a fairy tale for
fldr*en, very terrible.

,
but not

geealy there.
The judge, the jury, the attend-

5nts, all the court had seinehow lost
entity as a court. It was no more
I court than a house in a play is a
house. It was just a formula em-
bracing a hundred or so human
beings.
And one felt also that this wAs

net in New York. There was no at-
aosphere of New York. New York
Might be a cloak and a disguise but
.tha minds and personalities of all
were on a golden island on shining
seas.
And they didn't see McCarthy in

the witness box, nor Janssen in the
dock, but by the cove where the
water was so translucent that one
could see, fathom on fathom deep,
the rainbow fish below.
"She gets better day by day. and

r'm*o glad I could sing," continued
the officer, speaking more easil as
practice came after his seven ;fare
.of silence. "She site on the beach
and health comes tb her with the
wind, and little by little the flush
comes in her cheek, and life fer-
ments, and her hair that has become
dank ripples and flows, as a still
sea stirs up with a breeze. And
soon she's swimming again. But
there's little of the old Janssen left.
All her movements are grave. At
titmes she sits thinking, and her
brow is waikinj with thought. At
other times she smiles. Just a dig-
anfied little smile.

A SECOND TIME.
"And moon after she gets we l.

she saved my life a second time.
"his is how It happens.' I'm

fshing one day and my- line and
hook get caught down in the
coral. And I don't want to lose
that hook. Hooks aren't easy to
make. So I says: 'I'll go down
after that hook.'

"I shoot in and go -swimming
down through the water, and I
hang on to the coral with one
hand, and unloose the 4ook with
the other., I'm about ready to
come up when in the *ater be-
tween me and the sun I can see
a shadow like a boat. For a mo-
ment I think it's a boat, and come
up with a rush. But halfway up
I know it's no boat. And in the
warm water I go cold as ice.

"I'm more than halfway up. and
I have no chance of shouting.
splashing, making a noise, the
way you frighten them off. And
suddenly I know the big fellow
sees. I 'can feel the vibration
of his swirl in the water as he
turns off to a point where he can
eome rushing at me.

"'It's good-bye, McCarthy!' I
say to myself, and turn to face
him. And then I hear a plunge
into the water the moment ne's
ready to turn over and come at
Me. And Janssen comes shooting
down.

"She has a stone or something
i her hand drawn back and lets
him have it just on the soft point
of the nose, the only place you
oan hurt those fellows. One
erick!l And the big coward turns
and slinks off just like a dog
that's been kicked.

A BRAVE DEED.
"When wd get ashore I'm just

as mad as can be. The idea of
her taking a chance like that!
"'Haven't yot got any sense at

all? I bawl he% out 'What do
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"But she's erying and
together. She walks o. so
Itint. now laughing. I run

"'Not that from the bottom of
my heart I'm not grateful -to you.
bu1 -you must never again-'

But- sh -la1ha and she sobe:
"'Qo away. mearily. Go away.

Please go a*ay!t'
"*1l this time I know I'm very

fond of Janssen and something
tells me Jansson is of me. though
God knows why. But we say noth-
int. At time. it's hard to talk.
And I look at her and think. if
things were only different, how I
could love that girl! But here she

New Book
A Beview by Hon

HIROBSSIGU. By Tone Negucht. Orien-
talia. J3 East Seth street, Now York
city. $7.00 net.

RIENTALIA, of New York.
offer a new book on Hiroshige,

- prepared by Tone Noguchi.
which makes up in book craftsmair
ship a part of what it lacks as a
literary production. The book is
beautifully and curiously bound in
blue cloth: beautifully and curious-
ly printed on the finest paper. It
presents nineteen well-selected ex-
amples of the art of the immortal
Hiroshige. each one of which is a
lovely thing. But the book has a
text. -

Mr. Yone Noguehl, the author of
the text-an apostrophic* criticism
.of Hiroshige and his art-obvious-
ly takes issue with Mr. Kipling's

Prize Cake
Recipes

Washington's Best Sub-
mitted in Times Cake
Contest-Clip Them.

PEACE CAKE.
Cream two-thirds cup of butter

with one and one-half cups sugar.
Then add the yolks of five eggs.
one at a time. Stir in one cup of
milk and a pinch of salt. Then
add three cups of flour separately;
in the last cup put three teaspoon
baking P~wder, then beat whiteS
of eggs stiff and fold into mIX-
ture. Last, add one teaspoon each
of lemon and vanilla extract.

ICING.
Two cups powdered sugar, mixed

with two tablespoons of milk. Add
two tablespoons of marshmallow,
spread ovor cake, dust with coca-
nut. If color It desired. divide
white icing in three parts; color one
red, one blue, and leave other
white.-Mrs. C. W. Quantrelle. 612
Massachusetts avenue northwest.

COCOANUT LAYER CAKE.
2 eggs.
1-6 cup of butter.
1 cup granulated sugar.
I % cup of flour.
1 tablespoon baking powder.
%j teaspoon vanilla.
Mj cup milk (sweet).
Take the yQlks of both eggs, the

sugar and the butter and whip into
a cream. Put in the anilk and va-
nilla and stir it up. Into this sift
the flour and baking powder. Beat
the whites of both eggs into a
foam. Pour this into the mixture
and stir the whole mitture slowly.
Take pans and grease with but-

ter. Sprinkle flour on pans. Put
cake mixture in pans and bake
quick.

Spread marshmallow cream on
the cooled layers. then build up the
layers and spread over the top.
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is, a prisoner, and I'm her h"per.
It' & pitl. Its a pity even *so's
habged. It makes It awful hd
for sae.

'But I can't keep my eyes off her.
She stands on the beach, the wind
rustling her green garment, and
rippling her hair. Very beautiful.
ANd a little butterfly, from God
knows where is fluttering about
her. Now it's In her hair, now
about her throat. And euriously
it comes to light on her lips.
"'You look awful pretty, Jansseqn,'

I say. 'with that butterfly.'
"She smiles at Pne, kind og queer-

ly.
"'You're a brave man, McCar-

thy.' she says, '-the bravest man
I ever know. You're strong. You're
tremendous. Yes, you're brave. But
this little butterfly, that In all its
body hasn't the strength of one
single hair of your head, who-e
brief life is but a single day, is
braver than you, McCarthy, bravir
far than you.'
(Co!right. International MagAsine Co.)

...C.ti.... T.merrw.!

on Hiroshige
ier Joseph Dodge.
Mr. Noguchi, a Japanese, has un-
dertaken to produce a literary work
in the English language. Goldfish
and canary birds are both yellow
in color, both beautifli creatures:
but the goldfish shows to poor ad-
vantage in the canary's bird's cage.

Mr.- Noguehi is a great scholar,
as he) shows by thin brochure, but
he has departed from his element
in attempting to write in English.
Had he written in his own language
doubtless he could have brought
his fund of scholarship to bear with
excellent effect and. with such a
basis, a translator could have pro-
duced a highly readable English
version.
But Mr. Noguchi's attempt to

write originally in English has re-
sulted in something too similar to
Wallace Irwin's dialect stories of
the Hon. Japanese schoolboy to
accord pleasantly with the serious
subject treated. It is unfortunate
that he has made the effort to use
an English pen for that attempt
has lured him to the ineptitude of
plaEing "spectacles" upon the nose
of Whistler and io the offense of
producing at least one incomplete
sentence. Misspelled words and
wrongly placed punfctuation marks
are scattered through the book.
The text does form an interest-

ing study of the apparently bridge-
less gap between the languages and
habits of thought of the East and
the West. I do not know whether
Lafcadio Hearn wrote well In Jap-
anese, for I cannot read Japane..
but I doubt it. Hearn wrote well
in English and doubtless Mr. No-
guchl writes exquisitely in Japan-
es _.He certainly does not In
EnglishIA
Thi' book was prAnted in Japan

and printed well, for I am persuad-
ed that the misspellings are Mr.
Noguchi's and not typographical
errors. But it was written for
English speaking readers and Mr.
Noguchi should have understood
that such readers would be more
interested in learning that Hiro-
shige's family name was Ando To-
kitaro and that it was changed to
signify that Ihe was instructed by
the master Toyohiro-a fact he
fails to mention-than that there
has been some irrelevant contro-
versy concerning the precise inter-
pretation which snould be placed
on Hiroshige's farewell verse.
The reproduction. of the land-

scapes of Hiroshige aft very beau-
tiful and, after all, no one need
read the text. The pictures are
good enougn eloquently to speak
for themselves and for their cre-
ator in a language that requires
no translation. H. J. I.

The Woman
Observer
WWOTHING DOING."

The Business Woman always has
to work one evening toward the
end of the month, and this last
time Is was after 11 when she left
her office. Just as she was striking
of f down her own side street an olJi
lady approached her, asking. "Do
you mind If I walk along wIth
you? I'm a little timid about be-
ing out alone so late."
The Business .Womanl asured her

that sh9 did not mind in the least
"Aren't you at all afraid?' the

old lady asked, admiringly.
''Well, I don't think much about

it," the younger woman said, glanc-
ing Ihdifferently at the deserted
street ahead, "I'in so used to it."
"But with crime so common

now?' the old lady persisted,
timidly..
The girl laughed. "I'm not afraid

of robbers," she said. "I've got
just 14 cents with me."
At this moment a tax ieab' round-

ed the corner and slowed down be-
side the two women. The driver
nodded at the old weman and she
nodded back,
"Anything doing?" asked the

driver.-
"Nothing,' said the old lady,clearly: "she's only got 14 cents."
And then she stepped into the

taxi and drove a10ay.

There is still profiteering in the
land, yea verily. An article watch
The -Woman buys frequently at
drug stores varies in pris frotm d
cents to S1, aecording to the store
which she patronises.
The other day she wanted to par-

chase another drug and was told
the pellets were 40 cents a domen.

"I'd reteher have thema by the
bottle." saId The Womnan.
"One dollar forty ets," replied

the clerk,
When The Woman goet heme she

counted them, cut of curiosity, and
fdund the bottle held just twenty-
five. No* the Woman "haggles"
nver prices when she gets into a
drug store. She has no muore shame,
andi though she mortifies P~er chil-
dren in the eatreme, she is saigmomsam.
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The Hun
"Tea" The mere mention of the
word made me feel bOtter. And
when Juanita placed on the bunk
beside me a tray ontaining a pot
of piping-hot tea and several pleeft
of crimp buttero toast. I could al-
most have died with joy.
"You sat ft,"* she said. "Zat It ll.
Then you'll feel better."

I needed no urging to eat it alL
And there was no doubting that I
felt better after I had eaten it.
"Why, I feel like a new womnn

I said. And now I was able not
only to sit up in bed, but to get up
and dress myself-with Juanita's
assistance. Clothes had been pro-
vided for me-clothes similar to
the ones she wore. My wet things
had been rejnoved while I was un-

conscious. sd I had been wrapped
in a man's bathrobe. Juanita'hov-
ered over me like a mother while
I dressed.

JUANITA SOLICITOUS.
"Why are 'you so good to me?"

I couldn't help asking the ques-
tion. It seemed strange that this
girl whom I once had hated should
be going so much for me. ignoring
her own comfort.
"I-" suddenly there swept over

Juanita's face an expression as of
determined resolve. "Juanita get
you into this," she said. "Juanita
must get you out."
"Jot me into this?" Immediately

I was intensely interested. What
I had asked merely as a casual
question seemed to have opened up
unlooked-for fields of information.
"-What do you mean-you got me
into this?"

Is Marriage
rorINQUITY AN INFATIATION.
Marriage is an institution which

has endured and shall endure as

long as civilization itself. An op',n
discussion with a public of wide
experience does much for te pre-
vention of unhappy marriages.
Many of the letters have held

advice and others warnings in their
accounts cof unhappiness. I have
my own theory on how to avoid un-
happy marriage4 .

. A great many Yailures are due to
the hastiness in marrying. A man
who has thought on the subject will
know the type of girl he would like
to make his wife, but, when, at the
end of a tiring day, he seeks amuse-
ment, he will take out any girl Ie
is acquainted with, usually one of
the frivilous, pleasure-at-any-price
type.
However, although he thinks he

can see his little "doll" once In a
while, and have some good timae
with a enmpaninn of her "don't
cart" playfulness before he settlee
down, he coon becomes infatuated
and a marriage results which in a
few months will become unendur-
able.

It is the same with a girl. Pro.
pinquity often results in infatu%-
tion. If single persons would fin-t
out what traits, mannerisms an-
characteristics they like and also
realize which traits react unpleas-
antly upon them, they could avoid
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"Into all this," Juanita waved her

are out Ow the ssea and up-
indieating I supposed. our disas-
treus seaplane trip.-"But for Juan-
itar-you would never have cone.."

"I don't understand you," I tried
not to speak hastily, remembering
Juanita's extreme distaste to being
hurried when she was telling any-
thing. "Won't you please explain?"

"4uanita tell you." she came over
and sat down on the bed beside me
I had finished dressing, and was
ready to give my entire attention
to her. "Yo not think it strange
your friend. Grace, let you some
away on trip like this?" Again she
waved her hand out over the ocean.

'Strange!" I echoed, not being
quite willing to admit that such
thought had entered my head.
"Why Atrange"
"The danger," Juanita elucidated.

"The what you call the risk."%
"But you came too," I answered.

"Surely there was as much dasger
for you as there was for me."
Nf A"M IN WASHING'EON.
"Juanita come." Her voice nnw

was very low and Ailled with mean.
ing, "It is to be with you. Senorita,"
-She ne-ver had called me anything
but Senorita-"that Juanita come."
"To be with me?" I coulbl nI

longer keep from.showing my ex-
citement. "But why should you
come to be with me?"
"Because-your friend. Gra'!e-"

Here she stopped for just a minuto.
Then she took a new start. "I tell
you all I know." she said.

"It not safe for you in Washing.
ton." she began. "Alvarez, he have

:a Success?
forming close ties with persons who
sooner or later would grow unbear-
able. READER.

WAIT OR TIME AND AGE.
I read the marriage letters just to

know what the trouble is with the
children of today.
Now I say children. because that

is just what a good number of the
caes are in this column. I think
that a good many of the readers
will agree with me.
Vy only bit of advise i# that there

should be a law that no person or
couple be allowed to marry until
they have rearhed the age of
twenty-three, thus giving time to
these couples to gain their right
senses, and also building a strong
foundation for their future.
Now, dear readers. I am able to

write from experience, as I have a
sister who was just a child when
they married. As for myself. I am
a married man, but not at the age
of seventeen or nineteen. I know
that no man knows the right thing
until he reaches the age of twenty-
five.

I am not- sorry that T have waited
until twenty-eight, because I can
truthfully say our marriage is a
success. Why? Because we were
not children any more when we
were wed.
My motto is "wait until you have

reached your time, and age, thus
eliminating the word 'failure' in
marriage." SUCCESSFUL.
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Mexican spies there. When be
leave he tell them they-" ere
Ph* looked uop Into my face and
spoke veqy tenderly, "I hope Juan-
it not hurt you, Senorita. But I
feel that I qpust tell. I told your
friend. Grace. after you go to bed
the other night. I go to her room.
and tell her, that the Mexican spies
they after you. She very much
frightened. She hot know what t4
do. I tell her not to be 'fraid. We
find a way. And we did, Senorita.
When the Secret Service man. say
come and go, I say 'yes' and Graceb
your friend. say 'yeb' because we
-her know it not safe that you be
in Washington.*
"And you-" Now I knew why

Juanita had acted as she did whein
w" were starting in the seaplant.
I had thought that perhaps she was
afraid for herself. And she ha-1
been only afraid for me. Now I
understood why Grace had consent-
ed to my taking this most unusual
trip, And now I understood what
Juanita meant when she said:
"Juanita never straid--for herself.'
Knowing that Alvarez had ones
tried to take my life it was not sur-
prising to me to hear that he had
hired others to do so, although I
must admit it was something of a
shock to hear about it, even when
I was out of danger from that
source. "And you did all that for
me?" I w nted to reach out and
gather Jualita into my arms.

SMKNED A CHILD.
"I did it for you," she mid. ad

she smiled a whimsical little smile,
"anod for Senor Saunders. He one

fine man!"
At that I laughed out loud. And

that laugh did me lots of good. For
one thing it tore down all-barriers
between Juanita and me. and I
grabbed her in my arms and hugged
her.
"You blessed child," I said as I

pressed heg to me. For, while sh"
was perhaps as old as I was, she
seemed to me nothing more than a

child. Perhaps it was her naive
way of saying things. Or perhap-s
it was the way she looked at one-
that piquant, appealing look out cf
her big, brown'eyes.
"How is she?" We both turned

as the pilot stuck 'his head in the
door tdask about Me., Then when
he saw me up. "Well, well, that's
fine." he said. "I thought you'd
come around as soon as you got
somethini warm inside your sys-
tem." He came over and shook
hands with me, I suppose, in ac-
kno-rCdqement of my rather rapid
recovery. "Want to take a peep
outside?"

A DESTROTER.
"Oh! I'd like to!" I replied.- I

was indeed very anxious to see what
kind of boat had rescued us and
everything. But when I got out on
the deck, I'll admit I was a bit dis-
appointed. It wasn't a big boat at
all, but a little bit of a gray thing
wi~honly one deck, and that was
not very long.
"What'd you think?" The pilot

evidently sensed my disappoint-
ment. "Think you were on the Le-
viathan' or something?" he smiled.

( To Be Cotinued Temerrw.)
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E. If I'sonly bee a Nss"
A fair youE girl let m-

understand by this remark,
the other day, that bad she not been
born of the wroag sex. she ould
easily have been Prime Minister or
A hbishop of Canterbury; aad
tat, in either or both of thse' po-
sitions she -*uld have "roses
struotsd" the universe.

'I wian I were a woman!"
I don't thIsk amon often make that

remark.
Does this mesa that mss are h-

pier than women?
It means (some would say) that

they are only more conceited.
As a rule. I think. Wen undoubt-

edly imagine that they, as a sea, en-
joy. a far greater share of life's
happiness 'han women do.

It is quit. true that man can "do-
,taoh' himself more easily than ca
woman.
When en the field of ; t or in his

club, he can laugh and be merry.
and temporarily forget business and
domestic worry.

NURSE GRIUVANCD,
Not so woman. If die has a trou-

Advice to
Lovelorn
By Beatrice Fairfax.

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:
I have been going with a young

girl for about the last six month#,
seeing her sometimes three and four
times a week. We have boon get-
ting along nicely until lately. On
account of the kind of work I amn
doing I have to, in case of necee-
sity, work nights, and during the
past two weeks. have worked most
of every night and my girl has boh
going out with other fellows.

I called her down, and she an-
swered by saying it was not wrong
for her to go out with other fellows
as long as I wasn't there to take
her. Please, Miss Fairfax. I broke
up with her and would like to know
of your opinion on the subject. .

H. E. G.
You never proposed marriage to

the young lady, so there are n'o
strings tied to her. Of course. shs
has a right to go out with othe*
young men, in spite of the blow to
your vanity. If you want her for a
friend, better make up with her, add
at once.

DON'T GET CROSS AGAIN
MISS FAIRFAX:
For more than a year I have

been in love with a girl who I
think cares for men and one that
I could always be happy with. but
when I ask her to be mine she
says "I will some day."
Several months ago I became

cross at her for making dates and
going with a boy I had known for
a long time that was not consid-
ered much, Since this time she
has gone with other boys and acted
very indifferent with me.
Did I do wrong in saying any-

thing, even if it hurt me dread-
fully, and should I go with other
girls. I am twenty-three and lone-
some, but have hopes of winning
her back. LONESOME.
You did wrong in getting cross

with her. I'll bet you tried to
bully her. and I'm glad she would
not be bullied. Take your hopes of
winning her back. and try to be
more diplomatic in the future.
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that young men are happier thaM
young wenam Th,. ateS
tainty on to what their tot
be hampers true happinsmn,
is. further. an unrest of ad;ath-
lng iso d. notiar eMerel
When it omes to the he no

of young married people here ugeid
the men appear to "hove it." fue the
youthful wife, with tOe trimal wigfg
hood brings. cannet count on td. i
happiness which the freedom, halth
and perhaps a gxeater Rama W.
dependence assure to the yeu
husband.
And yet woman. even l4 her datof youth, has momente d apNem

such as 'never man mer kanot
The Jay of beauty. of frocks. of leW
of motherhood, have not their peerS
In the circle of masculine delights,

EAPPEE AI M
But ,these thinge coma and ge,

They bring. too, their days, of'orr@&,
of disappointment.
Up to the age of 35 or so a man'&

life, on the whole, is happier than
a woman's. After that age wheeW
womaha Is fived, settled in her lifa
work, be it matrimony or aught else,
she in then habpiu thaa her eso
temporary man.
The novelty of his work has wore

of; things begin to pall that one
did please; he talks politics wit*
surly politicipas In the smokoroeni,
while his wife laughs and eblaSer
with her women "pals" as light'
heartedly as a schoolgirl.
So on it goes As life advances

woman gains in happiness and man
losses-except for one thing.
That in the lows of leeksI Here 1'

is a tragedy men care less about.
A man's looks don't matter. For
a woman they mean so muoh of her
influence and power. This loss of
youth and beauty, then, overehad-
own many a woman's middle years,
It helps to counteract ihe rather
more favorable material conditims
of her life.

Chickweed
a Lawn Pest
The most successful method of

combating common chickweed In
lawns, according to specialists of the
United States DepartmenT1T Agri-
culture, is to rake out as much of
the weed as practicable In the
early spring, using a fine-tooth
garden rake. This will seriouly
retard the growth of tile weed.
Commercial fertiliser should be
heavily applied immediately after
raking the lawn liberally seeded
with a good lawn-grass mixture.
The heavy growth of grass which

should result will tend to crowd
out the shallow-rooted ohickweed.
Constant mowing -a0d watering
throughout the growing seaa4n will
hamper the spread of the pest. Th#
lawn should also be rolled each
spring.
One method of destroying chick-

weed is to allow chickens to have
access to the lawns In the spring.
Extensive experiments have teen
made with chemicals for destroy-
ing chickweed but without market
success.

To remove stains apd discolpra.tions from tinware. try rubbing
with a damp cloth dipped in soda.
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